THE    STAR-SPANGLED    MANNER
'Was there any actual immorality?'
'Oh, no!'
'Then how did they know what sort of women they
were?'
'By the conversation of the women themselves/
'What is going to be done about it?'
'We shall obtain an order against the place, on
the grounds that it is a public nuisance.'
'It doesn't sound so awfully public,' I muttered.
'What?* said Mr. Sumner, sharply.
I said nothing. There was nothing to say. The
whole thing was ridiculous. It must be evident to
any person of adult intelligence that no amount of
legislation is going to dam up the sexual desires of
men. In these circumstances, as long as society
forces men to be monogamous, 'vice' will continue.
The only choice which society possesses in the mat-
ter is whether it has its vice on the streets or whether
it forces it indoors. There is no alternative. New
York, by drastic efforts of the police, has driven its
prostitutes off the streets. Personally, I regret this.
I know that prostitutes have existed from the earliest
ages, and will continue to exist till the earth is
shrivelled and dead. In these circumstances, it
seems to me better that they should parade the
streets. For one thing, they get more fresh air, for
another they are a decorative note of colour in a city's
life. And most important of all, they are a constant
reminder, to the flag-wagging fraternity, that their
city is no better than anybody else's.
Since New York has driven them off the streets,
they had to go indoors. And now that they have gone
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